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STATE of ROME, 
Oe. Se. | | | 


& HAT! fill be plagu'd and never take | 

we Scourge, 

Whilſt Loads of Venal Traſh my Ven- 
geance urge ? 

Shall Sporus' Epigrams, and Codrus' Odes, 

Unpuniſh'd, haunt their Sovereign's 3leſs'd Abodes ? 

| Shall Bulbus, Lubio, all the hireling Hounds 

Bark on, unlaſh'd, protected by their Gowns ? 

Shall Scurrio, Eubulus, and ABC, 

Leave in the Chandler's Shops no room for me ? 

He hot impure dem emfargert aue, 

| Tanis? 


Stulta g clementia, cum tot ubique 
| Vatibus occurras, perituræ parcere chartæ. 


| A 2 No 
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reponam, 


e * 
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( 4 ) 
o. the Stage be interdiced quite, 


No 


ay Preſs yet open, Romans ll may Write. 
On then, and fearleſs rhyme in Graccus Spite. 


But, why with Rage J graſp the Satire's Rod, 

2 Why tread the Paths that keen Lucilius trod, 
Attend the Cauſes which, my. Ire provoke : 
When Roman Sailors feel the Spaniard" s Yoke, 
By all forſaken, and deſpis'd by all; 
When Latium trembles at the Name of Gaul; 
When black Corruption ſpreads her Wings around, 
And Brib'ry, bare-fac'd, ſtalks the Senate Ground ; 


3 When Fuir Criſpinus, pretty Man of Wir! 
Dares in his Maſter's Ear his Venom ſpit ; | 
Who trips about the Town in Tyrian Dye, 


A gaudy, glitt'ring, flutt'ring, teazing Fly ; 


2 Cur tamen hoc potius libeai * Lat campo, 
Per quem magnus equos Aurunce flexit alumnus : 
Si wacat, & placidi rationem admittitis, edam. 
Cum tener uxorem ducat ſpado, Mæwia Tuſcum 

' Figat aprum, & nuda teneat venabula mamma : 
Patricios omnes opibus cum provocet unus, 

Auto tondente gravis juveni mihi barba ſonabat. 


3 Cum pars Niliace plebis, cum verna Canqpi 
Criſpinus, Tyrias humero rewvucamte lacernas 
Veoutilet aftivum digitis fudantilus aurum. 


l 
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By whom each fair one may be—what ? why fann'd] 
So fond's the Thing to ſhew his Lady-Hand : 
When butch'ring S—y may unhang'd go on, 
To make Men drunk; then ſtab em when Was done; 
And hanging * athirſt for human Gore 
Condemn his half-try'd Culprits by the Score : 
4 When each Place ſwarms with ſuch a ſhameleſs 

Crew, 

What Pen holds Gall to give 'em all their due ? 
And yet to ſee all this and to refrain, 
What Ribs of Iron can my Gall contain? 
Fierce Indignation boils within my Veins, 
To ſee big Sharpers proud with impious Gains | | 
Roll in their Cars, and boaſt their Inaviſb Mains. | 


| 5 With what Reſentment muſt the Muſe behold, 


The Wife brought over by her Spouſe and fold; 


Who 


4 Diffcile eft Satyram non ſeribere. Nam quis inique 
Tam patiens urbis, tam ferreus, ut teneat ſe? 
—_ referam, quanta ficcum jecur ardeat ira, 
um populum gregibus comitum premat hic ſpoliatar 
Pupilli proflantis ? . 
S Cum leno accipiat machi bona, fi capiendi » 
Jus nullum uxori, doctus fpetare lacunar, 


En 


22 


(6) 
Who his taught Eyes up to the Cieling throws, 
Hears the Jobb done, then back to goes? 
What Age ſo vaſt a Crop of Follies bore ? 
When was each Vice ſo dignify'd before? 
| None, none can &er out-do us future Times 
Can't add one Scruple to our preſent Crimes ; 
6 Our Sons but the ſame Things can wiſh and do, 
Each Vice is at the higheſt it can go. 
Spread, Satire, ſpread thy Wings, and fearleſs fly 
To ſeize thy Prey, tho' lurking ne'er fo high. 
If Nature could not, Anger would indite, 
And, thus provok'd, een Codrus' ſelf might write — 
But hold, what Folly ! how dar'ſt thou again 
Speak dangerous Truths ; or, ſpoken, how maintain, | 
When Raman Liberty's ſo far bereft 
The Honeſt Heart that ſcarce the Name is left? 


Ece 


[ 


— witiorum copia ? 3 
evaritie patuit finus ? —— 


WERE 


6 OD cupient, facientque minores. 
One is precipiti vitium fetit. ies wvelis : 


CF 3 
Ere Scandalum Magnatum was begot 
7 No matter if his Lordſhip winch'd or not. 
Zut now, if Freedom with the Great you take, 
If into Rogues omnipotent you rake, 
your Doom, or you muſt flic Abroad, 
To 'ſcape the Scourge of the devouring Rod. 
uſe be advis'd, be cautious of your Ears, 
old, hold in Time a Summons from the , 
Summons from the , well let it come; | 
Twill be next Calend ere I meet my Doom, 
d none in Rome, if fuch groſs Vices thrive, 
other Calend would be fond to live, 
y Heav'n I'm fick ont 8 O were I convey'd, 
tain, re Lapland . 8 


Toros pande foes. dicas pet yn Kang 


ee. 
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ft ? 1 
|  Simplicitas, cujus non —_—_— dicere nomen 
7 Quid refert diftis ignoſcat Marius, an non Þ 
Ere 3 Te — ergo 
2 — & Bacchanaha wiwnt. 
Indefti primm ; 


Totes | 


. 


When Vice in Triumph lords it thro” the Land,. 
And titl'd,Knaves ſupport her on each Hand; 
When ev'ry Fool's preferr'd, when Villany 

Grows rich and great, and Cheats alone are free; 
When Beardleſs Miſers, Brutes unknown before 
Wait hourly to be Bought at-—---'s Dor; 
When B----s and T------sev'ry where you meet, 
And C----s and W------s choak up ev'ry Street; 

9 When W-----4, the cock Prieſt, -- that mo Sot, 
Juſt ſlipꝰd the Shell, and in a Tunick got, 

Yet boaſts ten Thouſand: Boobies in kiatVrain, 
Gaping to catch the Ooze of his mad Brain; 

When T-----e both Sexes acts before 

A vile Indorſer, and behind a Whore; 

And twixt the Males of , Scenes are pai, 
Which make old 5.— 8 leud Notturnals chaſte, 
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9 Non tulit ex ith forum dares dam 
Clamantem toties : - Ubi nunc lex «gun ? dormisP 


Ad quem ita ſubridens : Felicia tempora, que If 


« Marbis opponunt : ' habeat 2 \ 
Fee Zee, e fe e. 
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10 gay, Rev. Sn, what deteſted Clime 

Taught Lectrumt learned Sons ſo dire a Crime? 
Thro' what curſt Cauſe do theſe Diſtempers rage? 
What, Why the baſe corrupt corrupting Age; 
No liberal Science finds the leaſt Support, 

No ſocial Virtue meets one Friend at Court; 

No Profit riſes from the licens'd Stage, 


No Licence granted to the Truth-fraught Page ; 


11 None rais'd, none lov'd, but He who loves the 
Times, 

Who's {kill'd in dark Intrigues, and plung'd in Crimes, 

Virtue and Knowledge all, aloud, deride, 


-Learning and Wit's induſtriouſly decry'd ; 


No Bounty felt but what the Great advance 


To glut the Scum of Tah, and France. 


190 — O pater urbis ! 

Unde nefas tantum Latiis paſtoribus ? ——— 
Quando artibus, inguit, honefis 
Nullus in urbe locus, nulla emolumenta laborum 


a2 Fo nunc diligitur, niſi concius, et cui feryens 
ſtuat occultis animus, ſempergue tacend:s ? 

—-—-— Non poſſum ferre, Quirites, 

Gracam 


B 12 Where 


( w 


12 Where rank Adult'rers break the Nuptial State, 


And ſearce a Bed but feels a Foreign Weight; 


But ſooner with one Leg would be content: 
13 In ev'ry Street the Belides appear, 
And Clytemneftra's ſprout up every where. 


4 Here if one honeſt Man I chance to View 


Above baſe Int'reſt, and to Friendſhip true; 

One Woman chaſter than the common Crew; 
I rank them with the Prodigies of Fame, 
And marvel whence the lovely Monſters came. 


15 Worſe than the Iron Age now onward moves 


For conſtant Uſe our Vices ſo improves ; 


12 Antiquum, et vetus oft alienum Poſthume Lectum 
Concuture. — 3 
Unus Iberine vir ſuſſicit? Ocyus illud 
E xtorquebis, ut hæc oculp contenta fit uno. 


1 3 Occurrunt multe tibi Belides ———— 
Mane Clytzmneſtram nullus non Vicus habebit. 


1 4 Nunc fi depofitum non inficietur amicus, 
Ci reddat veterem cum tota ærug ine _ 
Prodigioſa fides, & Tuſcis digna libelli 


15 Nona etas agitur, perjoraque ſecula ferri 
Temporibus ; quorum ſceleri not invenit ip 
Nemen, et a nullo poſuit Natura metallb. 


Where no one Woman for one Man ſeems meant, 


En) 


That baffld Nature's at a Loſs to frame, 
A Metal baſe enough to give the Age a Name: 


w 
- 
* 


Where Truth nor Juſtice dare not ſhew the Face. 
16 Here let Arturius live, and ſuch as He, 
Such Manners will with ſuch a Land agree; 
Chiefs who in Senates have the golden Knack 
Of turning Truth to Lies, and White to Black ; 
Who build vaſt Halls to lodge their wedded More, 
And by Exciſe and Taxes ſtarye the Poor. 8 
17 Here Sporus live —and once more feel my Rage, 
. JOnce and again I drag thee on the Stage; 
ale female Thing, without one Virtue made, 
Fit only for the Patbicks lothſome Trade: 


PP yt ATVRIv ftic, 
Et Catuluy : maneant qui nigra in candida vertunt: 
25275 facile oft dem conducere, flumina, portus, 

t preebery cagut deming venale ſub haſta. 


2.7 Ecce iterum Criſpimus, & eft mihi wocandus 
Ad partes, monſlrum nulla * 2 = 
A Vitiis, æger, folaque libidine fortis. 
Duid refert igitur quantis jumenta fatiget 
Porticibus, quanta nemorum vectetur in umbra ? 


That d Nemo malus felix, minime corruptor =———— 


— — — — 


B 2 Feeble 


'Tis Time, high Time to fly this ſhameful Place, 


(-18 
Feeble and weak in all that's good and right, 
Ard only ſtrong in Impudence and Spite. 
What tho by Blood thou ſtrut'ſt a gaudy Peer? 
What tho' thou neſtleſt's in thy Maſter's Ear? 
No Ill Man's happy — leaſt of all are they | 
Whoſe Study's to corrupt, revile, betray. 
18 What's the Advantage, Junius, or the Good, 
That you can boaſt a rich paternal Blood ? 
Vain are their Hopes who fancy to inherit 


By Trees of Pedigree, or Fame, or Merit; 
Tho plodding Heralds, thro each Branch may tr 
Old Captains, or old Gen'rals of their Race, 
While their baſe Deeds their Anceſtors belie, 
And grieve the Braſs, that ſtands diſhonaur'd by. 


"* Stemmata quid faciunt ? quid prodeft, OW . 


Sanguine cenſeri ? 
Duis fruftus generis tabula jaftare capaci 
Corvinum ? 
— — Effigies quo 
— Bellatorum, i luditur alta pernox 
Ante * 5 A _— 


19 Ho 


( iz ) £2 
19 How can'ſt thou, Junius, in mock Triamph bear 
Names gain'd by Conqueſt in the Gallic War? - 
20 Who, who will call thoſe Noble that deface,. 
By meaner Acts, the Glories of their Race? 
Whoſe only Title to their Father's Fame, 1 01 
Is couch'd in the dead Letters of their Name, 
A Dwarf as well a Giant's Name may bear, 
Or the puff d Aſs the Lyon's Mantle wear. 

21 To whom, you'll aſk, is this Correction due? 
Why really, Junius, it is meant for you, 

Who deem your Perſon Second to Divine, 
Becauſe deſcended from a god-like Line, 

Tho! yet but one illuſtrious Act you've done, 


* 


Forſook your Chief, and from your Colours run. 


: | | «30, 28 
19 Cur Allobrogicis & gaudeat ara 
Natus in Herculeo Fabius aha wad 
V anus, & Euganea quantunruis molliof agnai. 


2 0 


Quis enim generoſum dixerit hunc, qui 

2 Jndignus genere, S præc Nomine tantum 
Infignis? Nanum cujuſdam Atlanta wocamus 3 

Canibus pigris, ſeabieque wetufia _ 
Levibus, & ficce lambentibus ora lucerne, '. 
Nemen erat Leo. 9 8 —1 

21 His ego quem monui? tecum eft mihi ſermo, Nubelli 
Plance. Tumes alto Druſorum fanguine, tanguam 

Feceris ipſe aliquid, propter quod nobilis efſes. + 


22 Great 


(14) 
u Great Son of Trey, who cer extoll'd a Beaſt, 
For being of a Race above the reſt ? 
For if fleet Victor s Progeny at laſt 
Prove's a mere Jade, and in each Match is cat, 
th No favour for the Stallion we retain, 
qi No Reverence for the weak degenerate Strains” | |; 
That we may therefore you, not your's, admire, - 
| Firſt, Sir, ſofrie Honour of your own acquire; - 
Add to that Stock which juſtly we beſtow 
On the great $hude to whom your Blood you owe. - 
23 Let your own Acts immortalize your Name, Y . 
Your Grandfire's Glory will your Stains proclaim, 
And Ten expoſe your Shame. 


; ole ** For 
4! *2 Dic mihi, Teucrorum gels, animalia muta 
1 11 perereſe puter, «fo yr ? nempe volucrem 
1 Ste Au , equum, fi 
1. Newer, & exultat ef vi car cd. | 
| uNobifey hic, quoc 
Ciara flga ante Laos wa 


| Sed venale pecus Corithe, — 
—— i rara Juso Viceria fedit. | 
ibi majorum reſpectus, gratia nulls I 
— bu liquid da, | 
at miremny te, won tua, frimmm a 
Qui Titulis tncidere r= Honores, | 
Dues illis damus, & dedimus, quibus omnia debes. 


| WEE —— Miſerum eft aliorum incumbere Fame, 
Ne collap/a ruant /ubdudtis tecba columnii. . Tncipit 


(25s 
7 For full. mote public Scandal Vice attends, 
« As he is great and noble who offends.” 
24+ But War's no more, you'll ſay, there's left no room 
To prove our $wards— the Soldier, pent at home, 
In Sloth and Riots places his Delight, 
Bumpers all Day, and Harlots ev'ry Night. 
But hold, War's Rumour ! mark the loud Alarms! 
ark the ſhrill Clarion ſaunds to Arms, to Arms! 
25 Should (Heav'n avert it! ) any deſperate Fate 
Summon all Heads and Hands to guard the State, 
Send quick. Arturius to ſecure the Port; | 
But where's the Generali, where do they reſort ?”* 
end to the Bagnio, there you're ſure to find 
The fedg'd I Lectors coupling with their Kind. 


1 


For | 


Hicipit ipforum contra te flare Parentum 
Mala claramque — preferre pudendis. 
Omne animi Vitium tanto conſpectius in ſe | 
Crimen habet, quanto major, qui peccat, habetzy. 

2 4 Damaſippus ad ills 
Thermarum calices, inſcriptaque lintea vadit, 
Maturus bello Armeniæ. — 


2s - —— Preftare Neronem 
Securum valet hac atar. Mitte oflia, Cæſar, 
Mitte; ſed in magna kgatum quere popina. 
Irvenies aliqua cum percuſſore jacentem. 


26 Go 


(#6) 


26 Go to the Booths where Feats of Fiſt are ſhewn, } 


There you'll find Carlo from Patincian grown 


.A Boxer and the Sandal of the Town, 


Room for the noble Maſter Champion — See 
His mien Majeſtic ſhews his Quality. 

27 This very Carlo, whom we lately ſaw 
Flutt'ring about with Six in his Landaw, 

Is. forc'd to make the Stage his laſt Retreat, 
And owe, to Harlequin's Grimace, his Meat: 


For now he's forc'd, ſince his Eſtate is loſt, 


To make — act, or be himſelf a Ghoſt. 


28 Strange! He who knew ſo well to ſhake the Dice 


And dext'rouſfly to throw the lucky Sice ; 
To ſhun Ames-ace that ſwept the Stakes away, 
Should leave no Gleanings for a rainy Day ! 


26 Citbharœdb princ ; „ #timus 
Nobilis: hac ultra, quid erit niſi ludus? & illic 
Degecus urbis habes. 


2 7 Conſi is opibus ccm, Damaſippe, locaſti 
& ee wes ageres ut Phaſma Catulli. 


25 Fure etenim id ſummum, quid dexter Senio ferret 
Seire, erat in Voto ; dammnoſa canicula quantum 
Raatret. - 


29 Shamefil 


(#7 1) 

29 Shameful are theſe Examples Yet we find, 
To Britain's Shame, far worſe than theſe behind. 

30 Great Father of the Gods, when for our Crimes 
Thou ſend'ſt ſome heavy Judgment on the Times, 
Some Tyrant King, the Terror of his Age, 
The Type and true Vicegerent of thy Rage, 
Thus puniſh him ---- Set Virtue in his Sight, 
Dreſs'd in her Charms, with all her Graces bright; 
But ſet her diſtant --- make him pale to ſee a 
His Gains outweigh'd by loſt Felicity. 
But hold, hold Muſe, you moralize too long, 
Dice Come! wake your Reader with ſome merry Song. 

31 Begin, Calliope, a Tale to ing, | 

£ Of ſome paſt Booby, Greek, or Roman King, 


t 


29 Ouid, fi nunquam adeo fadis adeogue pudend;s 
17 BY ' Utinur exemplis, ut non pejora ſuperfint ? 


30 Magne pater Divim, fe prenire Tyrannos 
Haud alia ratione welis, cum dira libido 
Moverit ingenium ferventi tincta veneno; 


Virtutem videant, intabeſcantque relicta. 


t i 31 Trcipe Callipe, leet hic confidere : non off 
7 Cantandum, res vera agitur. | 


3 What 


( 8 ). 

| What Booby King? Why Nero let it be. 

| Well, but his Times with * ours can ne'er agree, 

| Um — why that's true, -- O no, not in the leaſt, 

I only tell, and not apply the Jeſt, 

q 32 When he with whom the Flavian Race decay'd,} 

i The ſervile World with Iron Scepter ſway'd, 

[ When ſtrutting Nero reign'd, and venal Rome 

1 obey d, 

On diſtant Coaſts, where Spaniſh Turrets riſe, 

A Fiſh was taken of a monſtrous Size. 

The Wiſe Commander of the Boat and Lines, 

The Capture for the Emperor defigns : 

33 And now he reach'd the Stream, where Poor Re- 
mains 

Of Alba's Freedom ſtill its Name retains; 


2 Cum jam ſemianimum laceraret Flavius orbem 


—_— www... oo. AA ae — ̃ ͤ—g-—-4 y 
2 : — 3 


— —— . 7˙˖˙»ßÜ—ĩ« a ERS 


1 ———— — 
— + — — 


4 Ultimus, & calvo ſerwiret Roma Neroni, 
14 Incidit Adriaci ppatium admirabile rhombi : 
"4 Deſtinat hoc momſtrum cymbe linique Magiſter 
15 Pontifici ſummo. 
33 Ligue lacus ſuberant, ubi quanquam diruta ſervat 


Jenem Troja num —_— 
Obſtitit intranti miratrix turba parumper ; 


Ut ceffit, facili patuerunt cardine vakue. 
Juvenal wrote this Story in Domitian's Time. 
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The wond'ring Crowd that to ſtrange Sights reſort, 
And choak'd a while his Paſſage to the Court, 
At length gives way; ope flies the Palace Gate, 
The Turbut enters, and's received with State. 
34 But, O hard Fate! the Palace Stores, no Diſh 
Afford, capacious of the mighty Fiſh. 
Call, Cæſar cries, my truſty Senate ſtraight 
This great Affair demands their ſage Debate. 
What with this Syaniſb Monſter we muſt do, 
Fathers, T'll graciouſly appeal to you. 
The Hall is ſwept, the wiſe Patricians come, 
To canvaſs, as they deem, the State of Rome, 
2 Cunning Veiento, lo! and by his Side 

he great Catullus, leaning on his Guide, 


| Decrepid, yet a furious Lover He, 
And deeply ſmit with Charms he ſcarce can ſec; 


. 


1 Vocantur 
Ergo in concilium proceres. 


2 25 cum mortifero . Veiento Catulh, 
2 


Dui nunguam vi 


grabat amore pnellæ. 


C 2 Whoſe 


4 
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6209 
Whoſe Levee's daily crowded with Reſort | 
Of a depending, gaping, ſervlle Court; 
3 Who grants all Honours of the Sword, and Got 2, 
Glads with a Nad, and ruins with a Frown ; 
Who led his Emp'ror in a String, and fway'd 
That Prince whom once the ſubject World obey'd ; 
+ Who the {tiff Pride of Roman Nobles broke, 
And bent their haughty Necks beneath his Yoke ; 
Thus railing a top-heavy Tow'r, whoſe Weight 
Cruſh'd him at laſt — no unexpected Fate; 
For few ſuch Wretches to the Shades deſcend 
By a dry Death, or by a glorious End. 
None more cry'd:up the Fiſb, He, in its Praiſe, 
With Zeal his Voice, with Zeal his Hands did raiſe, 


* 


tf . 


Atque illi fellas denare curules p 
Lum exercitibus fr aponere PV" 


4 Nam qui nimios optabat honores, 

Et nimias poſcebat opes, numeroſa parabat 
Excelſæ tarris tabulata, unde altior effet 

Caſus, & impulſe preceps immane ruinæ. 
Ad generum Cereris fine cade & wulnere paucs 


Deſcendunt Reges,  ficca norte Tyranni, 


* 
- => TT 
\ 10 . 


5 Nor 


raiſe. 
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5 Nor came Veiento ſhort, but as inſpir d, 
With his great Leader's Gold and Spirit fir d, 
6 Prophetic; cries, The happy Omen fee, 
Of fruitful Peace, or glorious Victory, th 
Some captjve King ſhall Cz/ar's Proweſs own, 

And proud aſpiring Gaul come tumbling down. 
The Golden Age, O Rome! returns to thee, 

Thy Power unbounded, and thy Commerce free; 
The Merchant's Plunderer ſhall his Prey reſtore, 
And Harpies. range the Indian Seas no more. 

7 Old Gri/pus next, wanton, tho old, appears, 
His Luſt (tho' Power) not yielding to his Years; - 
Who thinking the Debate perplex'd and long, 


date down: and mus'd him with a bawdy Song. 


Montanus' Belly next, advancing flow, 


Before the Sweating Senator did go, 


5 Nor 


Men cedit Feiento, ſed ut fanaticus cfiro 
Percuſſus, Bellina, tuo divinat ; & ingens 

s Omen habes, inquit, magni clarique triumph! 5 
Regem aliquem capits, aut di temone Britanno 
Excidet Arviragus. 

7 — Venit & Criſpi jucunda ſenectus, 
Montani quoque venter 440 abdomins tardus. 


3 Criſpinus 


( 22) 
* Criſpinus after, but much ſweeter, comes 
Fainting beneath the Fume of Indian Gums. 


9 Pompeius then, well ſkill'd in the Court Game 


Of cutting Throats with a ſoft Whiſper, came, 
Reynardus next befouls the high Abode, 
Spewing out Sporus' Nonſenſe by the Load, 
Next him Acilius of an Age the ſame, 
With eager Haſte to the grand Council came, 
In Temper mild, and bleſs'd with Share of Senſe, 


His Manners winning as his Eloquence ; 


Nane abler to have fay'd the Land than he, 
If, as his Thoughts were juſt, his Tongue were free z 
If it were ſafe to vent his Gen'rous Heart ; 

But, Nero reigning, 'twas a dangerous Part, 


* Ft matutino ſudans Criſpinus amomo, 
Quantum vix x redelent duo funera. ———> 


Pompeius tenui jugulos aperire ſuſurre : 
Proximus ejuſdem properabat Acilius ævi 
ujus erant mores, 1 facundia, mite 
Ingenium : maria, ac terras,. populoſque regents 
Dis comes utilior, fi clade & peſte 2 illa 
Sevitiam damnare, & bonefium afferre licered 
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I Power grown abſolute Advice could bear; 


10 But what's ſo tender as a Tyrant's Ear? 
With whom whoever, tho' a Fav'rite, ſpake, 
At each croſs Vote expos'd his Whole at Stake, 


This well he knew, and therefore never try'd, 


As ſome Oafs did, to ſtem th' impetuous Tide. 

11 Then Fuſcus ſagely op'd his Mouth, and ſpoke, 
With many a Hem ! but what was the beſt Joke, 
Miſtook the Caſe, till by Catullus Look 
Struck dumb, he ſtrait with Shame the Hall forſook. 

The Speecher laſt upriſes, from whoſe Bill 
Sweet empty Sounds and honey Deus diſtil; 

And many a Word he ſpoke, and made much Pother, 
Declaiming fine, on this, and that, and tother. 


x0 Sed quid violentius aure Tyranni ? 
Cum quo de pluviis, aut aſtibus, aut nimboſo 
Vere locuturi fatum pendebat amici? 
lle igitur nunquam direxit brachia contra 
Torrentem. Nec civis erat, qui libera paſſet 
Verba animi proferre, & vitam impendere vero. 


1 Et gui oulturibus ſervabat viſcera Dacis 
Fuſeus. | 
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At length the great, th important Queſtion d put 
12 Fathers, your Judgment, --- Shall the Fiſh be cut? 
O far, far be't from us, Myntanus cries, 7 
To do Diſhonour to the noble Prise: 
A Diſh of fineſt Earth made deep and wide, nk 
Fit to contain it whole, witli Speed provide; 
15 And henceforth, let a Potter always wait, 

To ſerve in theſe Emergencies of State. 

He ſpoke, --- and ſtraight his Counſel is obſerwd: 
With Jay he ſees the Fiſh entire preſery'd ; 
Well knowing, did they go beneath its Skin, - 
They'd find it ſtink moſt _ within. 


22 Duidnam igitur conſe ? 8 ? | 2h ab ile 
= Dedecus hoc, Montanus ait; tefta alt | 
Quæ tenui muro ſpatioſum colligat — 


INH; cd Sed ex hoc. 


Ti 3 2 , uli Y, . 
r 


. 
1 
* o 
4 ev +& 2 „ 
2 „ 
» +l] VB 


* 
9 
9 


